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FALLING TO SLEEP 
Lover come with that 
amber-fire trace into my hands 
contours of warm skin 
the places for hair 
the places for smoothing. 
Lover the light is still on 
flickering I might seize you 
in this room of glowing 
to wake grand animals lit 
by our joining: the fit 
is right the night 
we let in wraps us 
in moist stirring. 
Open window 
oak leaves clack 
the streetlight buzzes. 
Head on my chest 
quiet now 
I touch your fine hair. 
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